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POEM 


AGUCESSION 


| Or THEIR 


f Royal Highneſles 


| THE 


Paince and Painceſs of Pzange 


T0 THE 


| Imperial Crown of E N GLAND; 


| a 
O,.'ris wh A | longer can't contain 
m 


Being a Poſh On: the 45 p 5 AL 1. 
y labouring Breaſt, 


N*1 | War the wweldy Thought oppreſt, 


| | Me The mighty, Pleaſure mixt with mighty Pain. 
| My Heart's too narrow far to hold it there : 
n ſuch '\4nequsl (Limirs pent : | 
WP Tr ſfearches:round, aud will have vent, . 
| | os And means Þ & open Air. | 
; | Thence it breaks, and. hm it flics, 
2009 yy gud co my Eyes ; —_— 
I ſpeak, of the Things which I\ ll play, my Lips ſhall ſing, 
a, mov \e —_— Kzng. -- * Of Ha aA Salem's. peaceful K | Kin 
— My Tongue is the Pen ef a rea» Nee do's my. willing Tongue the ask refuſe. 
dy Writer. < Away it runs as ys as Wind: 
' Nor do's. it. Bag be hind my Muſe ; 
A. Nor necds-it {tay fit YVords to chuſe, 
Bur leayes almoſt, my — Thought behind. 


My Heart ts indilins Lat. 
(y Con eructavit) a good Matter. 


Il. Fairer 


Thou art fairer.than the Chit- 
dren of Men. 


Grace: & parred into thy 
Lips, 


Therefore God hath bleſſed thee 


for ever. 


Gird thy Sword upon thy Thigh, 
O moſt mighty ! 


With thy Glory and thy Me 
Jeſty. 


And in thy Majeſty ride Prof- 


And thy Right Hand ſhall 
. reach thee termble Things. 


Thine Arrows are ſharp in the 
Hearts of the Kings Enenues, 
whereby the People fals under thee. 


> => 
IL 


Fairer than all the Beautcow Pride 

Thar ever ſprung from Adams ſide ! 

By thoſe bright Toutbs out-ſhin'd alone, 

ha ever Guard the Eternals Throne. 
Fair in; thoſe Virtues which thy Afind adorn ; 
airer than the riſing Mor» ! 

offeſt of cach Illuſtrzous Grace z 
Which in dazling Purple ſhine, 
(Purple, once Royal, now Divine,) 
Around thy Lips, around thy Face! 
Favoarite of thoſe. sbove, 
Of Earth the Foy, of Heav'n the Love. 


IL 


Ariſe Young Hero! from thy Throne ariſc! 
Heawvn calls Thee out, and bids prepare 
For a juſt, a ncedfu 1 YVar, 

To ſcourge its own, and J/raels Enemies. 
See the Lawrels hanging high ! 

See the Angels ſtooping down 

FL. a brighter Starry Crows 
nd upward point to hov'ting P;Bar ! 
Gird thy Sword upon thy Thigh, 

In all thy Royal Glories dreſt, 
Thy Self the greateſt and the beſt , 
In all thy Majeſty ; 

---- Se, with what a Pomp he goes! 
How hw tly do's ride, 
Truth ” by his ſide, 
And Fuffice to confound his Foes ? 

Say ! who can ſuch a Force oppoſe ? 

Still ſuch! Guerds wau'd Princes uſe, 

None beſides they riced to chuſe. 


IV. 


But fince Kings, like God, muſt be 
For Fuftice, not for Mercy fam'd alone 

h _ ns Ras rofl Good, 

2 ix Stike .for Majefty : , 

And fince the harden'd_ Rebels Blood | 
Still makes the ſtrongeſt Cement for a Throne: 

Learn, what thou well doſt Underſtand, 

Leorn from thy own dread Right-band ; 

Learns from: thence to aft ſuch Things, 


| As become offended Kings. 


Thr cher Bb ren they glid 

r Hearts t ide ; 
Down they fall and bite the Pd, 
Down fall with all their Pride : 
Trig Jus phe &s round. 


Y. For 


Thy Throne # for ever and ever. 
+ 
The Scepter of thy Ki 
right Scepter. Thon 5 
ouſneſs and hateſt Wickedneſs. 


ma 


Therefore God, even thy God, 
hath anointed thee with the Oyl 
of Gladneſs above thy Fellows. 


.. All thh Garments ſmell of 
Myrrh, Aloes and Caſſia, out of 
#he Ivory Palaces whereby they 
have made thee glad. 


Kings Daughters were among 
thy Honourable Women. Upon thy 
right Hand did ſtand the Queen, 
#n Gold of Oplur. 


Hearken, O Daughter, 414 con- 
fider ! Incline thine Ear ! 
alſo thine own People and thy 
Fathers Horſe ! 


$o ſhall the King gredtly tefre 
thy Beauty. | 


For he is rhy Lords ard her 


ſhip thou him. 


ſhall be there 


The Rich among the People ſhall 
mmereat thy Favour. 


(3) ; 
1 - ; ; ' V. 4 
. Forever ſhall thy Rigbeful Throne endure { 
Thy Righrfal Steprey tow for ever is ſecure; 
Thy Throne on Fuftice firmly fixt ; 
A Baſis nere can fail or fade, 


| VVith guileful Arcs unmixt. 
By Inclination, not by Interef, Fuſt, 
Thou Fraud and YVrong doſt hate, | 
And he who knows thy Heart, who is thy Truſt 
| VVho do's ſecure thy State; 
VVich Holy Opt he do's thy Temples Crown, 
Not niuft Saul: Pia] thy low Meaſure be; 
For in the largeſt Quatniry, 'B 
It therice on all thy Royal Robes flowes gently dowti : 
Thy Royal Robes Whence gladſor Odors flow 
VVhence Show're of precious Pearls diſtill, 
'. VUVhen front thy YVardrobe thou doſt go, . 
Like trickling fragrant Dew from Hermens fruitful Hill 


VI. 
Ev'n haughry Priwees do not Scott 
rap cnough, _ of State, 
heir Daagbters ſhow'd thy Courts adotri 
On thee, and on thy Queen to wait : 


'Thy Maven, arrayd in Gold, leſs bright; 
She rakes nox, but he hends it liebe. wy 


O Glory once ! now Salems Pride ! 
© thy Royal Bar ! 
Thy faithful pms hear, 
And every little weakneſs caſt alide ! 


Ler to fond Thoughts for Egype (till remain ! 

Ler Pharaeb and alt his Geds forgotten be ! 
What is he rtow to Thee ? 

Forher frag alt, and break the ſervile Chain ! 

$ thalt thy Royal Lord become thy Shove : 
And tyd in Loves ſofs Bands 
rougher by che Eyes and Haud:, 

No other Freedom ever with to have. 

Thy Royal Lord; for thou doſt kriow 


rrovem: is is due ; 
And fince he yietds fo much to you, 


| How mach, mach ttiote to Htirh thou ſtill muſt owe. 


Vl 


4 hy "+ 1116185 Frelpront Dataiacy foon fialk kaften ove 
hs ages VP; Ie _— —_—— 


ik? thy Courts to find a room ' 
With the bet? Zrophirs of her Noble Loom, | 
Verth all the unvahrd pwpte from her plunder'd ſhore ; 
And bambly kneel, and humbly greet, 
And caſt it at thy Feer. : 
Whilſt other Gifts thy wealthy Subje#: bring, 
Worthy the Conſore of a King : 
Theſe trom Gilead, Balm divine ; 
Spices theſe, were fit to burn 
In the AHrabias Wander: Urn : 
Thefe thre richr Expedd?s Wine. 
Thus they thy favorr ſhall entreat, 
And court thy ſmiles to make 'em Great, 


A VIIL 'Tis 


4 


The Kirgs Daughter 15 all 2/6- 
rious within. Her clothing is of 
wWrounne Gold. 


She ſhall be brought to the King 
in Rayments of Needle- York: The 
Virgins her Companions that fol- 


low her ſhall be brought unto thee. 


With Gladneſs, and rejoycing 
ſhall they be brought. They ſhall 
enter into the Kings Palace. 


Inſtead of thy Fathers ſhall be 
thy Children. | 


Whom thou may ſt make 'Prin- 
ces in all the Earth. 


T will make thy name to be re- 


member d in all Generations : _ 


Therefore ſhall the People praiſe 
thee for ever and ever. _ 


(3 
VIII 


'Tis not, alas ! the Gold leſs bright 
Which gives not, but receives thy Light : 
That makes Great Pharaohs Daughter ſhine : 
Thy better Glories are unſeen, . 
And modeſtly with-draw withiw : 

That muſt be inviſible which is divine. 
Thoſe fair Virtues ay pofleist 
( Proud of ſuch a Spicey Net, ) 

Of thy white Soul, and ſcarce leis beauteous Breaſt. 
Say ! what Robes ſhall we prepare 
For Solomons Queen, and Pharoahs Heir ? 
The needles all their Art ſhall try, 
And thy daughters, Salem! yy 
With the rich Embroider 
Of the Fields, and of << Shy. 
A Crowd of Virgins, Chalt, as Fair, 
Beauties all, were the not there 

Her long-long Pomp in decent Order bear. 
Unknown Gladneſs ſhall arilc, 
And around our Faces play, 
Shine thro all our Hearts, and Eyes, 

And never more away. 

Where &rethey come new Conqueſts theſe ſhall} make; 
And all our Palaces ſhall take : 
Ah! who wou'd not, muſt not yield 
When ſuch Beauty takes the Field? 


IX. 


O Heopts Glory once ! look back no more 
To headlong Niles uncertain Shore ! 
'To Shilv's ſofter Waters now 
Thy Ears, and. Inclinations bow ! 
Let Pharaoh and all his Gods forgotten be! 
While thy glad Subje#s with and pray 
For ſuch as long may 1/reels Scepter ſway, 
And for a long-long Race of happy Kings trom Thee; 
Whothro' the World may bear their -Perents Name, 
Heirs of their Yerewes, and their Throne, 
And- ſharers in their Fame, 
Their Vi&ories to utmoſt Þ:4', and diſtant Ganges known: 
Thr all their far out-{tretched Line 


Whilſt grateful Jae! ſhall thy Glories raiſe 
On lotty | Pyramids of praiſe, - 4 
Thou in their: Fame ſhalt ſhare, as they in thine. 
And, if a Verſe Eternity can give 
Thou un my Verſe as in their Fame ſhalt eyer live, 


